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I REAT YOUR SERVICEMAN OR WOMAN TO 
THIS WELCOME GIFT! 

YOU CAN SEND THEM 12 COMPLETE NOVELS FOR ONLY $1.00 
THAT'S LESS THAN HALF THE NEWSSTAND PRICE 

Next to letters from home, oil reports indicate that servicemen prefer good reading. That i: 

why these Ace Double-Novel Boob will make such o big hit with your favorite man in the service 

ACE DOUBLE-NOVEL BOOKS ARE THE KIND PREFERRED BY SERVICEMEN. 
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YOUR NAME WILL APPEAR ON EACH PACKAGE AS THE SENDER 
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but REMEMBER... 

These books can be sent only to the serviceman 
at his military address. Just enclose SI for each 
12-novel assortment. We will ship your choice of 
books to a serviceman any place in the world. We 
pay all the postage— and GUARANTEE safe delivery 
or your shipment will be duplicated at our expense. 
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THE HORROR THAT BEFELL DOUGLAS BEGAN AT 
HARVEST TIME, AS HE WAS PACKING TO LEAVE THE 
W/k RAMOS PLANTATION TO RETURN STATESIDE 



A SORRY, DOUGLAS, THAT 
VOU LEAVE US NOW/ Yd'U 

HAVE DONE SUCH A WONDI 
FUL >JOS SAVING MY COFFEE 
CROP... AND IT HAS BEEN L 

HAVING A SON IN THE HOUSE / 



'THANKS, MANUEL, BUT 
MY WORK HERE IS FIN- 
ISHED AND MY cWpANY 
WANTS ME BACK HOME. 

i HERE COMES 
MARUVI'LL TELL HER 



IS HE BROKE THE NEWS TO MARIA 



TAKE ME WITH YOU, DOUG' 


[ MARIA, 'PLEASE LET'S 


DON'T LEAVE ME HERE ' I 


NOT MAKE THINGS DIF- 


CAN'T LIVE WITHOUT YOU IJ 


FICULT. WE HAD NiCE 


I LOVE YOU / i »£^2i 


TIMES TOGETHER.ILIKE 




"5S*g. TOU VERY MUCH 




lP*iW ...BUT I'M 




'uL CHKAf-.m r 


BnSK-?. ^ 


, ,flm~—**ffi 



VIOLENT RASE FLARED IN MAN WS 
EYES AND SHE LUNGED ATHIM 

FURIOUSLY. . . i ■ ■ — - 

— ' SO THAT'S ALL IT 
WAS/ A CHEAP FLIRTATION/ I'M NOT 
GOOD ENOUGH FOR YOU/ I WILL 
CHANGE THAT HANDSOME LYING 
FACE/ YOU FALSE SNAKE. . . t 



BuT SUDDENLY IN THE MIDST OF 
THE TURBULENCE, THE SKY GREW 
DARK... r 

' W-WHAT INTHE DEVIL 

ISTHAT...PUGHH, BATS/BY THE. 
HUNDREO If " •'■"*■ ^ 



DECEIVER/ 



I WILL NOT BE TREATED THIS WAY/ 

I SWEAR I SHALL HAVE REVENGE 

FOR THIS /I'M 'GOING TO THE VRAA- 

KINA — THE BAT RITES IN THE A 




THE SCREAMING CIRCLE BROKE SUDDENLY AT THE 
CLATTER OF DOUGLAS' RIFLE. AS HE MOVED FORWARD. . 



j UNNNG/ MANUEL, LOOK AT 
E HORRIBLE BEASTS/ 




As they broke through THE JUN- 
GLE WALL, OPPOSITION MELTED AND 

THEY SPRINTED FOR THE HOUSE. . . 

WE'RE FREE — RID OFTHEM AT 
LAST/THAT'S ONE THING I NEVEft 
EXPECTED TO SEE /I STILL CAN'T 
BELIEVE MY EYES/ 

'YES, FOR THE 1 
BEING /BU TWE 
MUST BE CAREFUL. THEY 
M RETURN WHEN YOU 
LEAST EXPECT 
THEM/ 




NOT DARiNG PUBLIC EXPOSURE, 

DOUGLAS KAN THPOUSHBACK 
ALLEYS. BUTAS HE APPROACHED 
HIS HOME. .. 



In four tremendous strides he 

HiiS UPON HER. . .Jf 



AAAARfiR/ 



YOU DID THIS TO ME, MARIA/MADE 
ME A SEAST SO I CAN'T SO BACK 
TOANORMAL LIFE/ I'LL DESTROY 
YOU AND END 

THIS CURSE 





Unuudfuiqfhis am safety... 

YOU'RE SOWING DOWN / THIS TIME 
THE TABLES ARE TURNED/ NOW 
I'M THE HUNTER/ 



YOU CAN'T POOL ME/ YOU LOOK LIKE 
AN ORDINARY BAT, BUT I KNOW 
BETTER/ YOU'RE MARIA/YOU'VE 
FOLLOWED ME FROM BRAZIL TO 
HAUNT ME AND DRIVE ME TO RUIN/ 



AT LAST/YOUR STRUGGLES WILL 
BE OVER IN A MOMENT WHEN I 
WRING YOUR ROTTEN NECK/ THEN 
I WILL BE FREE OF YOU, MARIA/ 





A WEIRD TALE FROM THE ALASKAN WASTELANDS BE8AN lit 
1883 WHEN AN OLD PROSPECTOR, AFTER YEARS Of SEARCHING, 
FOUND A MOUNTAIN OF SOLO. BUT BEFORE HE COULD ENJOY HIS 
GOOD FORTUNE, HE WAS SLAIN BY TWO POACHERS. THEN A 
STRANGE DISASTER OCCURRED. THE MOUNTAIN SUDDENLY 
ERUPTED AND ENTOMBED THE KILLERS IN SOLID BLOCKS OF ICE. 
SINCE THAT TIME, NO TRACE OF THE MOUNTAIN MS EVER FOUND. . . 



Years later, fred arnold, a -young The spectre leo arnol d to 
prospector, made camp near the the gold mine . 
lost mountain . one night, he was 
awakened by an eerie vision . . . 



As ARNOLD REACHED FOR THE 
GUTTERING STONES . 




Arnold managed to escape and fled back to 
civilization. therehe told his unbelievable 

TABt TO A FRIEND . 



After much coaxing and persuasion, Arnold gave 
in and took his friend to the macabre mountain . . . 




Iced fingers broke out 
of the frozen snow and 
strangled the greedy 
to death. arnold 
again fled from 
the mountain wis 
time never to 
return. the 
location of the 
mountain of gold 
went with him to 
the grave, but the . 
legend of the lost 
mine remains a baffling 
mystery in the annals of 
the supernatural/ 



I THE END [ 




WHAT PeeorTION COULD BE MOEE HELLISH THAN 
THIS ABJECT LONELINESS AND FEUSTBATION * 
TO BE AMONG THg- LIVING, TO HUNGEB FOB LIFE 
AW THE PLEASURES OF LI FE, UNOMNG 




IF ONLY THEEE WEEE LIVING BODIES WITHOUT 
SPIRITS, AS THEEE ABE LIVING SPJEITS WITHOUT J 
BODIES.' IF ONLY I COULD FIND A BODY FOB. 
MYSELF/ HOW CAN I ENDURE THIS CONSCIOUS 
NOTHINGNESS FOEEVEt ANDEVER* 




iOUOOHTTHINK ~ NO ONE CAN 

VM GOING TO 1ST I HEAR YOU.EJO, 

YOU GETAWAY * 

WITH THIS/ I'LL 

TELL EVEETONE » ME, BECAUSE 

WHAT HAPPENED/ 1 I'M STILL a 

I'LL... t GHOST EVEN j 

l THOUGH I * 

%HAVEASOPy 

' NOW. *- 



(W GHOST OF ALEXANDER 
SLACK HAPAMPIE 
Tfjtie TO ACQUAINT 
ITSEIF MTH THEgOA/N 

CELLS OF ITS NEMV- AC- 
QU/PEP BODY WHILe THAT 

sopy pecupeoatepfpom 
the opepation. ay the 
time thebopt tuASAOie 
TO lC*fe THE SEP, black 
MAP gajnep foil pos- 
session OFDB. ANPEPS' 

memos/, he nap his 
life, his hopx. Mm 

CAPEE&. HISFP/ENOS, 
HIS FIANCEE- CVEON* 
THING EXCEPT HIS. 

•chaoacteiz: which ts 

04M7 OF A MAN'S SPIPIT 
ANP NOT OF MIS BOPy. 
ANP THAT WAS THE CWB 
THING THAT HE P/P 
MOT WANT.' 




'teams' 




EsfcSte ■ as5S2a«». 





■wriTH "<john At/pees- " pfs/s/ve MUGurea still 
ecuoiNG /n ueaeAffs, joANMATttemwefrr m 

OB.RJEE FOSHELP/trtPJOV/CE.- 

' ANDTHEN ypEBHAP.SHEVV.4S.' IN MV COUNT W, 1 
HESAIOHE-4 MISSMATWEkVS.EVEN/HENOF 
WAS TALKING ^SCIENCE DO NOT SCOFF AT 

to a Gfiosr/i^mrr such, things/.- — ' 




I WILLGOINTOATHANCC, 
mSS MATHEWS. SHOULD 
T SPEAK, BBMEMfleR. 
WHAT IS SAID. I 





»EE, OH ALL-SEEING/ BEHOLOVtHAT 
THIS WBONG,ANPACT7 ACT. ffeMOIfC, 
OH SPIttIT OF SPACE/ _/> IT'S - 

CHOKING 




YOU'EE BACK.' fi MUST TELL ^IWY WQNT^ 
YOU'EE VOJE-/ EVECYOWEWHAT) UNDEG5TAND.' 
SELF AGAIN V HAPPENED TO ^ NO, WE'LL BLAME 
OH, MV -«■ MP SOTHEm X IT ON POST 
DAELING.' A. UNDERSTAND. i^OPEOATJ' — 
SHOOS/ " 
THEY' "" "" 




AW <50 THEEVIL GHOST OF AlEMWe& SLACK 
*^tVA$ DOOMED TO W4N0EIZ Oi/SZtHE SA8W, 

EVER SEEKING BUT NEVee&NOimeELEASB 
F80M W$ E7EGNAL W4N0EBING- .. 



DOOMED.' UNSEEN, 
LINHEAED.UNFELT BY 
ANY LIVING THINS.' 
DOOMED TO ETERNITY J 



&*? :, 





MR 



In 1897, DR. ARNOLD SQUIRE OF BRISTOL, ENGLAND, BECAME 
INVOLVED IN A SERIES OF SUPERNATURAL EVENTS THAT 
CHALLENGED NORMAL REASONING. ONE NIGHT DR. SQUIRE WAS 
SUMMONED BY POST TO A HOME ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF BRISTOL, 
THUS BEGINNING HIS WEIRD TALE OF HORROR. UPON ARRIVAL, 
THE DOCTOR KNEW FROM HIS RECEPTION THAT HE WAS IN 
THE PRESENCE OF DANGER . 




Varna ushered dr. squire into a small 
room with barred windows and left. . . 



Dr. SQUIRE RETIRED TO HIS ROOM / SEVERAL HOURS LATER HE 
' HEARD A STRANGE SCRATCHING AT THE DOOR. WHEN HEOPENEDITL 



TAKE ME AWAY FROM \ YOU'RE ILL.' THAT 
HERE/ MY HUSBAND IbEAST SHOULD BE 
KEEPS ME A PRISONER / FLOGGED FOR THIS.' 
TO TORMENT ME. HE / I WILL TAKE YOU 
IS POSSESSED WITH ] TO BRISTOL IN THE 
EVIL, SUPERNATURAL/ MORNING/ TONIGHT 
' V HWERS/j-E^^f *I SHALL BE IN 1HE 




The weird beast sprang at 
him/ dr. squire fired . . . 



A.S THE FATALLY WOUNDED ANIMAL LAY 
WRITHING ON THE FLOOR, A STRANGE 

TRANSFORMATION TOOK PLACE . . 




YES, MY WIFE/ SHE WAS POS- 
SESSED WITH MACABRE POWER | 
TO CHANGE INTO A DEVIL-CAT/ | 
I FOUND OUT SHORTLY AFTER 
WE WERE MARRIED WHEN SHE ' 
KILLED A MAN/ I LOVED HER ] 
TOO DEARLY TO TURN HER 
OVER TO THE AUTHORITIES SO , 
I KEPT HER IMPRISONED 
DESPITE HER MANY ATTEMPTS J 
TO ESCAPE . SHE S 
YOU TO HELP , 
HER... AND 
NOW SHE IS J 




Wkm 



h»?rt$. 



NO, NO, KARL, YOU £ 
, DON'T REACT ENOUGH/ 
' BAH, WE'VE DONE THIS ' 
^-SCENETEN TIMES/ & 

"AT I NEED IS A 

..NEW MAUE LEAD// 

TiW/. 



W 7 * 



Mnton schultz had once 
"ll been vienna's greatest theatrical** 
^director, but a few bad plays had destroyed his fame 
and forced him into the menial task of caretaker of a cemetery. 
i rotting in this ugly, lonely job, anton pried among the ancient dusty tombs, until by 
chance in the mausoleum of a long buried sorcerer, he discovered the grim secret of 
communication with the dead. 'after this his life was no longer lonely. with a few weird 
incantations he could unlock the graves of his ghostly charges and open the curtain on 
fiendish dramas never witnessed by human eyes . . . 




TmAT NIGHT SCHULTZ WENT TO 
THE MOST ANCIENT OF 

MAUSOLEUMS... 1 — 

-■ ' — 1 AGAIN! COME 

TO YOU, GREAT SORCERER, FOR 
YOUR FERRULED CANE. ..AND THE 
SECRET YOU GAVE ME LONG AGO 
TO UNLOCK THE CRAVES AND 
TONGUES OF MY SUBJECTS/ 



Immediately, he was admitted.. 



IT IS TOO BAD, RUB1ROSA.THAT 
YOU CANNOT RISE TO SEE THIS/ 
TONIGHT I START CASTING 
FOR MY GREAT CLASSIC/ 



Upon a nearby ancient tomb- 
stone, said to belong to the 

druids of old.. 



J YOU DWELLERS 



AMONG WORMS/ PRISONERS OF 
THE GRAVE/ ZAADAV/ MAG1STER- 

10-DOMUSCA/VRAALEM/ ARISE/ 




THE GROUND SHOOK WITH THE TREMORS OF AN EARTH- 
WAKE, ANO FROM THE SURROUNDING GRAVES... 



WE COME, ANTON SCHULTZ/ J GOOD/ GOOD/ FOLLOW ME 
YOU HAVE RELEASED US / TOTHE AMPHITHEATRE/ 
ONCE MORE/ 




In AN ANCIENT OPEN THEATRE DATING BACK TO 
ROMAN TIMES, ADJQININS THE CEMETERY... 




FRANZ LUCKNER/ FRANZ LUCKNER/ COME AT J 


The VOICE CAME NEARER, AND FINALLY... 


^^^^ ^^/"WHO CALLS ME > ^^H 

^KflHT FROM THE GRAVE? ^H 
PBg\ WHAT 00 YOU WANT? ^| 


WHY DID YOU RAISE ME 
FROM THE DEAD TO JOIN 
THIS GHASTLY, ROTTING 
tan BAND? mm^mA 


\ WELCOME, FRANZ LUCKNER/ 
I YOU SHOULD BE HONORED/ 

f I HAVE SELECTED YOU TO 
PLAY THE LEAD IN MY GREATEST 

. MASTERPIECE, THE PRINCE OF 
^^^^^ ATHENS/ ^ 


Tkr^^k^m ""^vl 




M**M 




|\v tarn 


»v .^B[: He 



Convinced that all life had been crushed 
wtqfmarla.schultzfleo at the approach 
ofservants. but moments later . . . 



SHE'S BARELY AUVE/I CAN V HOLD HER 
FEELHER PULSE/ WHAT J HEAD UP/ I'LL 
8RUTAL FIEND COULD fjf^\CALLA DOCTOR/ A 

HAVE DONE THIS? 



Confident that marla was now one of his subjects, 
after several days schultz called a conclave of his 

SPIRITS... 




I HAMMERING AT HIS DOOR, EARLY 
THENEXT MORNING, ROUSED HIM 
FROM NISSLEEPOFEXHAUSTfON . . 



Shaking wcm repressed anger, 

SCHULTZ LEFT FOR VIENNA, AND AT 
THE FIRST NEWSSTAND , , :. 

r- 




Yetschultz needed complete assurance 
\ and several bays later . 



g%-~ -is 



THAT NIGHT WHEN SCHULTZ HAD 
ASSEMBLED HIS DEMONIC 
SUBJECTS . 



THIS TIME I HAVE 
KEPT MY WORD. 
LOOK THERE/ 
SEE HOW SHE 

RISES FROM 
THE 6RAVE / 




BLACK DESTINY 



There is no question that Janine Gabor was a witch. 
As a matter of fact, I got this information very 
directly and reliably from old Eli the tailor of 
Zacharie, Hungary, who had known her all her life. 
Besides that, in the time 'that 1 knew her there were 
innumerable instances and proof of her witchcraft, 
but as much as t talked, 1 could not convince my 
nephew of that fact. All he could see was her 
blond hair, and her soft blue eyes, and her smiling 
red lips. Fool that he was, he could not sec, as I 
did, the cold treachery that lay behind the blue 
eyes like deep, stagnant pools, the thin cruelty 
those smiling tips masked, and the evil brain the 
blond hair concealed. 

"Auntie," my nephew laughed when I told him, 
"You are letting some old village gossip turn your 
head from its usual good sense. I declare, the three 
months you've been here have changed you com- 
pletely." 

"But it is true," I pleaded desperately. "Roder- 
ick, can't you see the danger you are in? We are 
not in America now. We are in Hungary, a land 
of black magic. What we scoff at home is a reality 
here. And that — that creature with her blond 
hair and shameless figure — " 

"You know, Aunt," Roderick laughed at me. "I 
am beginning to think you are jealous!" 

He deposited a quick kiss on the top of my -fore- 
head and picked up his overcoat. "And now I'm off 
for my date with Janine." 

He left me then, sitting there all alone. It had not 
been this way before Janine had bewitched him. 
Before that, Roderick had been devoted to me, had 
never left my side. But now — he barely had time 
to speak a few civil words to me! 

I sat there in the chair a long time after Roder- 
ick left, and then finally Tdressed and went out. 
I went down to the village.and there I paid a visit 
to old £li. with whom I'd become quite friendly. 
As a matter of fact, I confided in him quite a bit, 
and he sympathized with me as to Roderick's plight. 
And on this visit he told me how he, too, had lost 
someone to Janine. Only it had been his son. Torn 
by love of the girl, who teased him on and then 
evaded, Eli's son had — the town said — committed 
suicide by hurling himself over a cliff. But as Eli 
told me, it was janine's sorcery and evil_ that sent 
the boy to his death. 



And I was just about to leave old Eli, if any- 
thing more upset than when I got there, when he 
suddenly pointed out the door. 

"Look!" he exclaimed. "That witch has done it 



There was a widening band of red spreading 

through the dusk, rivaling the swift oncoming 
Carpathian night, and all around us villagers were 
coming to their doorways, exclaiming at the sight. 

"It is a sure sign of a witch," Eli exclaimed. 
"A witch loves the sight of lire, loves the burning, 
crackling flame, and most of all the damage it 
causes. Janine has surely, set that lire, just as she 
set the one fast year. SKe admitted as much, al- 
though she said it was an accident." 

"Good heavens, and Roderick's with her," I 
said, suddenly remembering their date. "That poor 
boy! If only he's well — " 

"You'd better rush home," Eli advised. "Perhaps 
she has spared him this time. But get home old 

Luckily Roderick was already home when I ar- 
rived, but I was alarmed to sec how disheveled he 
was. Too, hjs clothes were singed. But as I went 
to him to embrace him and thank heaven that he 
escaped, he pushed' me carefully aside. 

"Ttt's all right. Auntie," he said. "Don't carry 
on so. Really nothing happened to me. But. — 
Janine, that poor girl. She was so overcome by the 
smoke, if I hadn't carried her home to safety, she'd 
surely have perished." 

"That girl!" I snapped, unable to control myself. 
"Shi wouldn't have perished. She set the fire!" 

Roderick gave me an odd stare then. "News cer- 
tainly travels, doesn't it?" he commented. "Where 
did you hear that she set it? Actually, it was an 
accident. We were, both smoking, ^and Janine care- 
lessly threw away the match, not noticing it was 
still burning. And with the grass as dry as it is — " 

"Not notiqng!" I interrupted, exasperated' that 
he should be so blind. "She set it deliberately. 
She's a witch!" 

But Roderick walked out of the room then with 
that set look on his face that I'd gotten to know 
over the years. It was definite that nothing I said. 



nothing even that Janine would do, could ever 
convince him. 

And it was so. Over the weeks that followed, I 
agonized each time he went out with her. Each time 
I did not know whether I would ever see my be- 
loved nephew again alive. Each time I visioned 
what had happened to old Eli's son. And Roderick 
was all I had. I would die myself should any harm 
befall. him. , ~ 

And during the weeks that followed, I came to 
the conclusion that surely 'my nephew led a charmed 
life. It was only a week later that Roderick took 
her canoeing, and returned drenched and shaken. 
Janine had been frolicking in the boat, then with a 
dreadful scream that she had seen an awful ser- 
pent lurking on th^.bottom of the lake, she'd shaken 
the boat so that it had overturned. It was only by 
a miracle that my nephew escaped, with Janine 
clinging to his neck and dragging him down — even 
though he claimed he'd saved her. 

Their hike through the Carpathians a few days 
later gave me a terrible turn. They were up quite 
high in their climb, when Janine dropped sharply 
over a precipice. Her two white treacherous hands 
clung to Roderick's rope, seeking to drag him down 
into the chasm with her. It was only that she'd un- 
derestimated Roderick's strength that he was saved. 
Instead of the pull plunging him over the edge, he 
tugged her up. beside him. 

At this point I was beside myself. I went to see 
old Eli again, to see what counsel and advice he 
could give me. We were only two old people pitted 
against a powerful young witch, but together we 
thought we might be able to do something. Eli, 
particularly. led in our plans, because he'd been 
.doing a lot of thinking and reading on witchcraft 
from the day of his son's death. 

"There is nothing else to do now," he said 
finally when I told him all that had taken place. 
"You must see her. Perhaps then you will find 
some way of ending her power over Roderick. 
Perhaps then, others will be safe from the misery 
and tragedy she inflicts." 

Together Eli and I selected the time. It was to 
be on a cold clear night, the -sort of night that 
comes early in September in the Carpathians, when 
snow crisps the ground, and from the forests the 
calls of wolves eAo and re-echo through the 
valley. 

I made sure rhat Roderick was asleep in his 
room and then I flung my cape around me and 
hurried out. It was only a short distance to Janine's 
■ house by cutting over the fields, and when I came 
in view of it, I saw that there was a light still- 
burning in the living room. Janine's mother had 
died a long time ago, and her father had died three 
years before in a riding accident. At least that 
is what the villagers believed, but old Eli and I 
had our suspicions about that too. 



I was at the gate when Janine appeared on the 
other side of it. "Hello, old woman," she said. 
"I saw you from the window, and since I was 
expecting you, I thought 1 would come out. It is a 
nice night for a walk — if you will walk with me?" 

She smiled, and she looked different from when 
I'd seen her with Roderick. Now, in the moonlight, 
I could clearly see her sharp, pointed teeth, and I 
could swear that a large, black mole grew at the 
side of her chin. The rest of her was clothed in a 
huge black cape, and from somewhere I heard the 
distinct mewing of a cat' 

I refused to be frightened by her, and she pushed 
past the gate and together we walked through the 
quiet fields. She was the one to speak first. 

"You are a witch!" she accused me. "Don't think 
I am unaware of it!" And while I gasped, she con- 
tinued. "All of those accidents 1 had with Roderick, 
you caused, hoping I would be killed. It was you 
who set rire to the field, you who caused the canoe 
yho caused me to fail from the 
But* I will tell you this, you cannot ever 
you ugly, puling, old witch!" 

>tds caused me to go blind with anger, and 
kling laugh as she suddenly brought 
from wirhin the cloak. They were 
the fingers wrinkled and t veined and 
with one swoop she fell upon my 
was prepared, for old Eli had warned 
xpect anything, 

n my .cape I drew the dagger, and as 
me, I plunged it into her heart. 

"No more will you plague me or mine!"- 1 scream- 
ed. "Go forever from thirtarth. you vile thing!" 

But as I plunged again and again, from that body 
a spirit as black and foul-smelling as death itself 
arose, writhing and twisting, and all the while that 
horrible laughter continued. And then as if twisted 
away, her voice came back to me — "You lose, old 
witch, for my magic is too strong for you. I go now 
to seek another body — and another victim , . ." 

I looked down and ther.e on the ground was the 
dead form of Janine, in all her blond beauty and 
innocent appearance. And as I stared, the dagger 
in my hand still dripping blood, villagers. whom my 
screams awakened pressed in. 

They took me to jail despite my protests, and 
when I went on trial- no one would believe my story. 
Roderick, the boy I did all this for," refused to see" 
me, and even old Eli denied my story. The penalty 
for witchcraft is severe and he would not admit 
he'd taught me black magic in my futile attempt to 
fight Janine. And so 1 shall languish for the rest of 
my life in prison, while that witch is free to plague 
again. . . . 



ugly c 
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{Perhaps all of us have had at least owe dream real/zed l 

this isn't so stranse, after, all, since our dreams are usually concerned with people a._ 

PLACES WE ARE FAMILIAR. WITH. SO IT 16 NOT SO UNLIKELY THAT A DREAM, HOWEVER HORRIBLE, MAY 
COME TRUE. SO IT V&.G WITH MAXWELL SElS, WHOSE RECURRING- NIGHTMARE TURNED INTO A 
SHUDDERING, BLOOD-CHIU.IN6 REALITY FROM WHICH THERE WAS NO ESCAPE J 




J&AXWELL BEIS HAD A RECURRING DREAM. IT CAME TO HIM SOON AFTER 

HE INHERITED AN IMMENSE FURTUNE FROM ONE OF HIS UNCLES. THE 

DREAM ALWAYS BEGAN THE SAME WAY. HE WOULD DRIVE UP TO A 816, 

STONE HOUSE INTO THE COUNTRY... 




{JT WASNt&HT TIME. 
TA/L RARTY WAS IN 
LISHTS BLAZED "" 



}£47VDAO0UH0 THB 7£*RAC£ WERE M4XWEU.K SELAT/VES, miLO-\ 
..JS AUNT /UA8.TNA, ANP MS COU&H, ROGER. WITH A SPITEFUL LEER. 
AUNT MARTHA WOULD TURN TO MAXWELL IN_TM MSHVUARZ A "•" 




.- JNO,NO,ROeBRl X CAN'T So"""*-^ 
J /AUSTf/VnJW/J^INTO THAT ROOMJ ;'M /4/W/W/^gjS^ 




SAKS lm$ ahxx me awMWiW" 
so He *Hfivr to A oqctok. .. 




Mlmosta wxsck /woven attb/P£B 'ms jufsrk 

fi/HfAAi... i 

.,] WHAT DOE6 [T MSAW, THESE 

DH6AMS f DD I HAVE SOME STRANGE PRfMO- 
M7/LW OF RO&ER AND AUNT MARTHA'S DEATHS ; 
AND YET I FEEL SOMEHOW RESPONSIBLE i AS 

thou&h it was eecAuee of 




J3 MEM? MAI/&WWCY 5££MED mWVROV£ft Tf£MAP£l. 

sudsexly awxweu. $aw 7»e cotese Atovgf jt aesAN 

70 fft&S SLOWLY OUT OF 7HB 03WV/ 




&HENMAMVEIL LVmSPMFSyjFit] 

Ye was /v 7W0oaa& o/F/re. ' 
me ghost tuts save, but woulp 

'T R£TUA>/<f, MAXWELL ASKSO 
PLSAPJMSL.Y* 



hoSSR AMP CLOSER CAMS me CORPSE.' 



•ffiU'LL PAY FOR. "TF KEEP HER AWAY 
VOUR CRIM6 AGAINST ) FROM MEi SHE 
US, MAXWELL! TO THE J WANTS TO AtOi. 
IND OF YOUR, ■ ' ** MEl SHE' 
DAY5, YOU'LL ^aS^a- OHWffMl 
AVW/ -,„ 

^ M£'S 




fT WILL COME ASAIN 
MAXWELL, JUST AS ' 
DREAM OF YOURS ■ 
MU. RECUR, BE- 
CAUSE yeuO. M/M? 
IS SICK J YOU NEED 
A CHAN&E OF 
SCENE, MAXWELL. 

HN 

YOr 



SHALL' 
1 GO, 
DOCTOR I 
r-J'LL DO 

AWmWHtt 

TO SET RID 
OF THESE 
NIGHTMARES 



YOU CAME INTO AN INHERITANCE 
OF MILLIONS. KXJ WERE THE ONLY 
BENEFCIARY. TOUR UNCUS EX- 
CLUDED EVERYBODY ELSE FROM 
THE WILL. SO TOU DEVELOPED 
A 6UU.T COMPteXJ YOU 
THOUGHT YOUR FAMILY HAT£D 
YOU. ESPECIALLY YOUR AUNT, 




Gone MONTHS PUSSea AS/£> MAXWEU PECL MIME. 

°£EWR£ m& WWW X&MW ■**& o*£ EW&V/W SHE 
atovB mm out //V7o 7h£ couhtky x?M£trr #Ex /aiesws.. 



foUT MAXWELL 
TOULOHT back 
OOWHNOW. 




MOTHER, I WANT YOU 1 






V MAXWELL GSlSJ A 


HE HAD TO SO 






THROU6H WTH 












PARTY WAS 


WfW^i 




//V PROGRESS, 
*&/ST AS M 


■SaulF^ 


S"» @ M 




; ; 




Burfto&eR 








MARTHA 


stfflfll 


WEREN'T 


11 1 u VmP 


THBREi 


V/tiJp'\ 




\im-iM 




FStf f fHSSBD ALL THE FKM/L/AR FHS£A$EMT5i CBRR/DO&S, 
STAIRCASES. SUDDENLY, NEAR THE TOP OF THE DREADED 
iANDINS, MAXWELL FELT THE PRESSURE OF THE &/RL'S HAND 
QROW HARDER.., 



<!?HS DOOR SLAMMED. A KEY TURNED IN THE LOCK.' 
HORRIBLE SHAPES APPEARED *R0M THE SHADem! 
WE GHOSTS OF R06ER AKID AUNT MARTHA SLfTfgR- 
~ £457 MAXWELL'S OWN &/ER.' 




New Reducing "Miracle' 



DROPEX REDUCING COCKTAIL 



(Reduces Excessive Appetite) 

Proved by Doctors to Reduce Weight 
9 ibs. in 4 weeks ♦ . . 75 lbs. in 2 months I 

— by Reducing Desire fo Overeat 

v 



Clinical Tests Prove Use of 
"DROPEX" Reducing Cockfal! 
Resulted in Weight Losses 
Averaging 2 Ibs. per week 




r you ere overweight due to 

overeating and want to lose 9 
to 15 pounds, try "DROPEX." 
Just add a dropperful of the new 
"DROPEX" Reducing Cocktail 
to your favorite drink before each 
meal and let "DROPEX" curb 
your excessive appetite. 

"DROPEX" Reducing Cocktail 
has been proven by doctors who 
tested it on a group of normal 
overweight men and women. The 
doctors' tests snowed a safe, 
steady reduction of weight every 
week with "DROPEX" Reducing 
Cocktail. Average losses were 9 
Ibs. in 4 weeks and 15% lbs. in 
2 months. 

Naturally, weight losses vary 
in individual cases. In clinical 
tests "DROPEX" was consistent- 
ly successful. "DROPEX" may 
not be consistently successful in 
all cases, but you take no risk in 
trying "DROPEX" on our Money 
Back Guarantee. You have noth- 
ing to lose but fat — so easily, so 
safely, so pleasantly. 




"DROPEX" Is 
different , . 
tnngy taste. 



In Doctors' Texts "DROPEX" 
Users lost Average 
of 2 Pounds Per Week 



Reducing Cocktail 






W«WK 



"DROPEX" » 

REDUCING COQfi 
COCKTAIL **!?* 

Cut out coupon now as a 
reminder to got "DROPEX 1 




"DROPEX" doe* 
not reduce your 
weight WITHOUT 
ANY SPECIAL 
DIETS ! 



It ™™ wait! 
'■DROPEX" v. 



CHARM COMPANY DtphAC-8 

400 Modison Ave. New York 17, N. Y'. 

Plea.e .end me bottle, of Drop« Reducing 

Cocktail, at $2.98. 

D Send C.O.D. 1 will pay po.lman phi. petal charge*. 
□ I enclo«e payment. You pay postage. 

D Send 3 bottle, for $6.00 (I free when you buy 2). 
NAME _ _ 







Take fasy Orders For 
STUART CHRISTMAS CARDS 

Why not get all those things your heart ia set on 
with money you earn by yourself! You can do it 
quickly and easily in your spare time! All you do is 
show our gorgeous greeting card samples for 
ChriStnwtS, birthdays and other year 'round occa- 
sions. We send you the samples on approval. Friends, 
neighbors, relatives, almost everybody buys on sight. 
You make sensational cash profits— fast! 

YOU NEED NO EXPERIENCE TO EARN! 

Exciting new 21-Card Christmas Assortment at SI 

is a bargain that sells itself. Yet you keep up to 50ji 
of each $1 as your quick, oash profit. Sell 100 boxes 
to folks you know and $50 is yours! Low-priced 
Name-Imprinted Christmas Cards, AU-Occasi" 
Assortments, Stationery and man 
make still more money for you!_ 

GET SAMPLES ON 
FREE TRIAL) 

Send no money! We'll 
send you saleable sample 
assortments on approval 
for FREE TRIAL. Act 
fast and we'll also include 
Samples of Person- 
alized money-makers 
FREE. Just fill out and 
mail coupon. 



r fast-sellers 




STUART GREETINGS, INC., Ocpt. 104 
4436-31 N. Clark St., Chicago 40, Illinois 

YES! I want lo cam extra spending none 
details with Asaurtnienta on approval UK 
Samplus FREE. 



City & Zone..'. 

Jub, give ita name above. 



